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A Hell of a Hangover 


Author's Notes: 
| don't own any of the real life people in this story, only the plot. The rating and genre might change 
throughout the story. | know the combination of bands is really weird, but its gonna work. | hope you enjoy :) 


Andy's POV 


| wake up with the most horrible headache of my life. We didn't even drink last night, how can | have such a 
killer hangover? | open my eyes slowly and roll around on the bed. Wait.. This isn't my bed! The numbness in 
my mind suddenly disappears and | sit up, rubbing my eyes. I'm in a small room wich only has a bed, a 
nightstand, a lamp and a closet. In one of the walls there's a window. | stand up, ignoring the pain that shoots 
through my whole body, and open the closet. All my clothes and shoes are here. 


"What the fuck?" | think. Something's not right. Well, NOTHING IS RIGHT. | go to the window and look out. All | 
see is trees. | guess it's a forest, and the room l'm in is probably in a fith or so floor. Something's REALLY not 


right. 
| decide to see what the fuck is this place where | am. | open the door that's next to the closet, seeing it leads 
to a huge corridor with doors on both sides and stairways in each end: the one to my left goes up, and the 


one to my right goes down. 


The silence is deadly and there is no one else here. Apparently. | jump when the door in the far left opens and 
a guy comes out. He's shorter than me and has tanned skin and long brown hair. 


"Vic?" | ask. He turns to me, his eyes wide with surprise and confusion just like me. 

"Andy?" we approach and bro hug. 

"Damn, he's so short!" | think 

"What the fuck is going on, man? What are we doing here?" he asks. 

| have no fucking idea." 

Suddenly we hear a noise from upstairs. We look at each other and walk up the stairs carefully. When we get 
to the upper floor we see it's just like the other. Except in this one we see a pale, tall man, bald, with a pointy 
black beard, dressed all in black. 

"Hey!" | shout. He looks at me. "Do you know why the fuck we're here?" 

| have no idea.. | fell asleep last night and woke up here." 

Me and Vic walk over to him. 

‘I'm Andy and this is Vic." | say, reaching my hand out for him. "lm Stephen.. Stephen Bier." 

Bier.. that name sounds familiar... wait! 

"Aren't you from Marilyn Manson?" 

"Yeah, | was. You two just woke up here too?" 


"Yeah..." 


Suddenly another door opens and a tall, slightly overweight blond guy appears, looking as clueless as all of us. | 


recognize im immediatly. 


"What the fuck? Vince Neil?" 


"What the fuck am | doing here?" he asks to himself. "Andy Biersack?" 


"Yeah, we're all asking that." 


We hear heavy footsteps coming from downstairs and a group apperas from the stairs. | recognize Nikki Sixx, 
Twiggy Ramirez, Ashley, Marilyn Manson, Mike Fuentes and Jake, all as confused as us. | hug Ashley and we 


kiss when no one is watching, | was so damn worried about him. 
"What happened to us?" Jake asks. 


| look around us. To join the party there are Jinxx, CC, Tommy Lee, Mick Mars, Jaime Preciado and Tony Perry. 
Now we have here Pierce the Veil, Black Veil Brides, Mötley Crue and 3/5 of Marilyn Manson. Great. We're all 


fucked. 


We're here. Now what? 


Mari lyn's POV 


All | can think right now is "What the fuck is happening here®". First | wake up in a room that is not mine, in a 
creepy house in the middle of nowhere, then I'm here with a bunch of guys from emo bands and Motley Crue. 
Then Pogo is also here? This is fucked up. 


Being the tallest means | can watch over everyone and study them. Emos. A few moments after we all gt 


together the bands were separated and talking in small groups. Typical. 


Jeordie and Stephen are talking to eachother but there's so much noise everyone is shouting and trying ti be 


heard. 


"Alright, shut the fuck up! All of youl" | shout. "This is not how we're gonna fix this shit, OK? Let's all think 


together and maybe we'll come up with something.” 


"Why don't we go to one of the rooms? It has more space than here." a guy says. He's quite shorter than me, 


and has tanned skin and shoulder-length brown hair. He looks mexican. 


Everyone nods in agreement and we walk in the nearest room, wich has a sign on the door saying "Tommy Lee 


- Mötley Crüe". Actually, all rooms have signs with eache guy's name. 


The room looks just like the one | woke up in. Five of the guys sit against the wall, and from there | suppose 
they're a band (for that or because they all have pale skin and black hair). The guys from Mötley Crue sit on 
the bed and the remaining four guys sit against the wall, under the window, so me, Jeordie and Stephen stand 
against the closet. After a long silence Twiggy sits against my legs. 


"So.. if no one's gonna start." one of the pale guys says. "My name is Ashley Purdy, I'm 3I years old and | play 
the bass for Black Veil Brides." 


I'm Andy Biersack" the guy next to him says. He's tall with short black hair (of course) and blue eyes. He and 
Ashley sit very close to eachother and they're holding hands. It isn't hard to understand what's going on. “I'm 
21 and lm the vocalist of Black Veil Brides." 


The other guys from BVB introduce themselves: the two guitarists are Jake and Jinxx and the drummer is CC. 
Then it's the turn of the other four guys, who say they're from Pierce the Veil: Vic, Jaime, Tony and Mike. | 
knew they were mexican! Then the guys from Mötley Crue also introduce themselves: Vince, Nikki, Mick and 
Tommy. Finally, it's our turn. Looks like old habits never get lost, because when the last guy from Mötley Crue 


speaks and silence sets in both Stephen and Jeordie look at me, waiting tor me to speak. 


"Fine, I'll start." | grunt. "My name is Brian Warner, or Marilyn Manson, I'm 46 years old and | sing for Marilyn 


Manson." 


When | look down Twiggy is smiling at me, so | smile back at him. Damn, this guy can really make me a 


different person. These thoughts are brushed from my mind when | hear Pogo's voice. 


‘lm Stephen Bier, or Madonna Wayne Gacy, or Pogo, you can call me whatever the fuck you want, I'm 50 


years old and | used to play the keyboards for Marilyn Manson" 

| think Pogo and | are thinking the same: what the fuck is he doing here, if he's no longer in the band? 
Twiggy speaks: 

I'm Jeordie White, you know me better as Twiggy Ramirez, and I'm the bassist of Marilyn Manson" 


An uncomfortabble silence falls over the room as everyone wonders about what they should say. 


